THE LIFE OF THE SWAMI VIVEKANANDA.
Mournalla Dak-bungalow by the evening. The Swami listened in silence, like a guilty child who is cognisant of his fault, and then with sweet lovableness accosted the disciple, saying, "Now come ! Do not mind anything I said, The father rebukes the son, Now we should make the best of our situation/' He then asked the disciple to massage his spine a little as he was feeling a chill at his back.
This incident was another illustration of the manner in which he submitted even to his disciples when he felt himself in the wrong. He was again merry now, merry over his situation, as if it was great fun. He made himself merry even with the shopkeeper as if he was his old chum, and promised him good bucksish. In the course of the hearty talk which followed, Virajananda told Swamiji, "It is a significant event that you with your disciples would be in this plight on the night which marks the passing of the nineteenth century and the advent of the twentieth." Swamiji smiled in a thoughtful way.
To add to their  anxiety, it was   suddenly discovered that
the Swami Sadananda  and   Lala   Govind   Lai Sah were not
with the party ;  they  had   gone   far   ahead and had taken it
for granted that   the  others   were  following-.    The  Swami's
mind was not relieved   even   when   told   that they must have
by  that time reached  the  Dak-bungalow, for  there  was as
much chance  of their  losing  the 'way  in   the dark and the
snow.    He could not rest content until a man was found who,
in   consideration  of a large  bucksish  consented   to   run  to
Mournalla and back to  find the missing members and inform
them  of their  safe  arrival  there.    Still  another    untoward
incident  occurred at  Paurhapani ; this was when  the Swami
Shivananda's horse, which might never have seen snow before,
dashed  back  at  full  speed   to   Kathgodam as   soon   as  its
rider   dismounted.    Neither  the   horse,   nor  the  syce,    was
ever heard   of again !    The  result  was  that   the  youngest
member of the  party  was  forced  to   travel   the  remaining
distance afoot, having offered his own  horse  to  the Swami's
Gurubhai.